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The proprietors reserves the right to edit articles submitted.

Any  news, articles, poems, gossip, schedules, paintings, jokes you have, please send them 
to the editor. You are looking for a free companion, a slave, an assassin? Advertisements are 
very welcome.
______________________________________________

02   EDITORAL    
 
#    A warm welcome to the pages of the 98th volume of the NEW VOICE OF GOR  !

The new year will shortly be upon us. Preparations are being made throughout Gor to 
welcome in the new year.

In large cities the administrator or Ubar performs a ritual "Greeting of the sun " after which 
priests will take prayer.

Citizens will then come out of their  homes, take down the Brak bush which has been hung on
the doors during the waiting hand ,a short prayer is given then the bush is burnt  The door is 
then cleaned of the pitch and  painted green  by slaves . A time of feasting is then held where 
games contests and exhibitions are held The  night is given over to love and general excess 
with special meals being prepared it the city square 

Rarius Yuroki, merchant
Editor the NEW VOICE OF GOR 

#    (OOC) FREQUENTLY ASKED QUESTION

Is the  NEW VOICE OF GOR OOC or IC?

This newspaper is available IN CHARACTER at message boards in several cities. But it has 
OOC parts and IC parts which can be identified although many people mix both.  We try to 
keep the two separate. But if you start a storyline based on an IC article of the NEW VOICE 
OF GOR it would be useful for a moderator to have a log where you have read the message 
ICly.

The NEW VOICE OF GOR can be true or false, propaganda or journalism like on earth. 
There is no freedom of the press on Gor. Why let the truth get in the way of a good story?!

"Goreans were not always fooled by posts on boards.
Those who control the public boards, it is said, control the city. 
But I was not sure of this. 
Goreans are not stupid. 
It is difficult to fool them more than once. They tend to remember."
(Magicians of Gor)



#   I want this clearly structured layout for my "notecard newspaper"!

Look here: http://www.headstar.com/ten/
 ______________________________________________

##   ALL OVER GOR

03   NEW YEAR

TWELFTH MONTH 10163
Mar 16 - Mar 20  The Waiting Hand  

MONTH OF EN'KARA (The First Turning) 10164
Mar 21 - Mar 25 First Hand 

"...Then, at dawn, on the first day of En'kara, in the name of the city, the Administrator of Ar, or
a Ubar if it be Ubar, greets the sun, welcoming it to Ar on the first day of the New Year. The 
great bars suspended about the  walls of the city then ring out for more than an Ahn with their 
din, and the doors of the city burst open and the people crowd out onto the bridges, clad in 
the splendor of their finest, singing and laughing. The doors are painted green and the pitch 
washed away, and the branches of the Brak Bush burned in a small ceremony on the 
threshold. There are processions in the city that day, and songfests, and tournaments of the 
game, and recitations by poets, and contests and exhibitions. When the lanterns on the 
bridges must be lit the people return home, singing, carrying small lamps, and give the night 
over to feasting and love. ...
(Assassin of Gor, 10:211-212)

04   GOREAN NEWSPAPERS (OVERVIEW)

THE NEW VOICE OF GOR (Gor wide)
Editor and Publisher: Rarius Yuroki (Yuroki Uriza), merchant 
Accountant: Wendie, scribe of HoY (Wendie Lemon)
Correspondent in Olni: Teal Razor, Slave of Siri Emerald Jr.

OLNI GAZETTE
Editor: Janette Inglewood

FOREST PORT CHRONICLE
Editor: Ubara Nyurahlee Kai of Forest Port

THE VIGO TIMES
Editor: Sophia Farella

THE PORT COS CHRONICLE
Editor: storm, slave to Mercy Riiser



THE TURIAN GAZETTE
unknown

ARCADIAN MESSENGER
Editor: Nephtides Resident 

THE RORUS CHRONICLE™
Editors-in-Chief: Penumbra Straaf and Tala Winterwolf

JAHESA CHRONICLE [inactive]
Editor and Publisher: Elena Dreamscape Jahesa Head Scribe and Moana Jahesa First girl

THE LANDA HERALD
Editor: NN

THE HERLIT CRIER
Editor: Felicia Soleil

THE TREVIAN TRIBUNE [inactive]
Editor: Payton999 Robonaught

THARNA NEW TIMES SCROLL [inactive]
KaTrina Velde, Editor

CRIMSON SCROLL [inactive]
Offical Scroll of the Crimson Sword Outlaws
Editor: unknown

THE GAMES OF GOR NEWSLETTER
produced by the Kaissa Guild of Gor
Editor: shani (littleredhead Resident), slave of Master Jonathan Crane, Sword of Ko-Ro-Ba  

______________________________________________

##  GOREAN CITIES
_______________________

05   PORT OF OLNI

#  THE GOLDEN QUILL COMPETITION

GOLDEN QUILL CONTEST SETS RECORD ATTENDANCE!

by Cruxiner Resident [CRUX]

Wow! What a beautiful afternoon of smiling anticipation and butterfly stomachs! The Golden 
Quill Contest welcomed the sunshine of Friday afternoon as fans and writers, slaves and 
Free, began pouring into the Meadows at Port OLNI , just off the Landing Point. Cheerful and 



excited, each author had submitted their presentation early, and now all waited, with wetted 
lip, as Head Scribe Lucy Bronet called for the crowd's attention. After giving all writers a 
chance to either register in person or by proxy, and a cool sip of water, she began to electrify 
the crowd with her tone as she read each entry aloud, while text was displayed in local for all 
attending.

After just the first entry, she was ready for a wagon of remcloth for her tears of appreciation of
the entry, which also, by the way, took first place! That entry was 'A FREE WOMAN OF GOR' 
by Callista Thorn (LaraElizabethCaldwell Resident), who traveled from the City of Thentis for 
the event. Her entry is included at the end of this article as are all the entries. And tehn Lucy 
continued tears, after each piece, so moved by the quality of the entries. 

Second Place was tied between Nicolette Forster for her entry 'RAVENS AND EAGLES' and 
Quercus Robur's 'THE TALE OF THE WOODSMAN'. Lady Janette Inglewood took third place
with 'THE CALL OF THE WILD'.

OLNI GAZETTE
Latest Issue No. 43
Editor: Janette Inglewood

#   THE SLAVE'S CORNER
A satiric look at life on this wonderful planet of Gor

By Teal Razor ~ slave of Siri Emerald Jr Captain Olni Scarlet's

DEAR TEAL
By Teal Razor

This week I received a leather pouch full of scrolls at the gate of Olni.  I brought it home to my
Master for him to open.  His disgust at seeing no mail for himself, even one of those PCH 
(Priest Kings Clearing House) mailers stating that he may have already won 5 silver tarsks a 
week for 20 years, was doubled when he saw the mail was for me. The mail contained scrolls 
from readers of my column wanting advice on matters of the heart.  My Master looked at me 
and said, "Why are these people writing to you about questions of love?  Well lets see how 
well you do in answering them."   I glared at him as he handed the scrolls to me and I 
immediately took them to the desk space I was allotted and read them over and over into the 
night.  I did not know how much time had passed until I felt my Master's whip on me, signaling
that he wanted me to stop and get into the furs. No rest for the wicked I say.  Next morning 
after my Master left for the warriors meeting I was at the scrolls again.  Here are a couple of 
those scrolls.

Dear Teal ~ I am having problems finding a good Master who will love me and fur me often.  
What do you recommend I do.
Dear slut:  I take it you are a slave not unlike me.  As long as you want a Gorean male as a 
Master, I can help you.  Because if there is any talk of finding an animal or alien for a Master,  
I won't  go there.  I am reminded of a passage in the book, "Love on Gor" written by that 



woman of short stature,  Physician Mistress Ruth Westheimer. Here is a quote from the book. 
"You want a good Master?   One slave's "good" can be another slave's "bad".  As you see one
needs to clarify.  If you want a "bad" Master there are two things that you can do.  First put 
yourself out front in a raid dressed in your most alluring attire or naked." (Naked works for 
me.)   "When the raiders come, get captured. This is risky but you may find a live one among 
the sweating, semen laden men to satisfy your "bad" Master lust if that is your usual and 
customary.  Another way to find a "bad" Master, is to frequent the fairs around Gor.  There you
will see all types of Masters displaying all levels of inebriation.  You might not think them so 
pretty but they sure will think you are since the drunken brutes will have their "paga goggles" 
on."

As for the "good" Master.  Well, Mistress Ruth Westheimer is better at finding the "bad" 
Masters so here is MY advice for that question.  Alright, listen up. "good" Masters are found 
everywhere.  If you go to the market and see some nice corn cobs and standing next to you is
a nice smelling Master, fondle the corn and if he does not take the bait, he is a "good" Master.

Another tactic for finding a "good" Master is to go to a lot of open houses given on Gor.  You 
know the type of open house given when Masters are wanting to divest themselves of real 
estate because their free companion walked out on them when she discovered the Master 
was dressing in some of her clothing.  So when looking around at these open houses, if you 
do not see assorted whips hanging on the walls, restraints, stocks, beds with tie down rings, 
you can bet your kirtle this is a "good" Master.  The only problem with a "good" Master that I 
can foresee is having to vary your yawns so as not to seem bored. 

Dear Teal ~ I have a Master but he has taken another slave on his chain. How can I cope with
feelings of jealousy toward my chain sister?
Dear Fool:  You must be joking.  Overcome jealousy?  I can think of only one way…urt poison
in her gruel.

Dear Teal ~ I am seeing two Masters at once.  One knows that I have another and one thinks 
he is the only one. Can a slave love more than one Master at a time?
Dear Whore:  If you mean by "seeing" that you and he disrobe in the same room…well I can 
offer a soupçon of advice.  If all is well between you three,  meaning, number one Master 
thinks he is the center of your universe and number two Master is content with the booty call,  
just keep the act up.  If Master number one finds out about Master number two, then pretend 
drown yourself in the nearest body of water.  After your fake death, change your hair color, 
your name, and your nail polish.  You must do the aforementioned if number one Master 
perceives a new planet in his orbit, also known as Master number two,  your moon will be 
whipped until it glows and he may brand you in more places than one to make sure Master 
number two understands whose satellite he is viewing through the telescope on Mt. Sardar. 
The real question here is why do you need two....I mean why not five if you can maintain the 
ruse.

Dear Readers:  Thank you for your questions.  If you keep submitting them this Advice to the 
Lovelorn column will most likely continue.

KOTCH ~ A RIDDLE WRAPPED IN A MYSTERY INSIDE AN ENIGMA 
By Teal Razor



For those of you who are citizens and slaves of Port Olni and for  those many visitors who 
pass through the market stalls before entry to the docks…I know you will attest to the fact that
you have seen KOTCH  camping out at the arrival point to the city of Olni.  This man Kotch is 
definitely a mystery.  I have tried speaking to him several times as I pass him in the market 
and so far he has ignored me totally.  He is rude, gruff, sleeps all day and only the Priest 
Kings know what he does at night.  He seems to be adept at sleeping while standing. I think 
his knees must lock in order to accomplish this.    

So for the riddle..this is not the first sighting of Kotch.  Some months back he took up 
squatting in the meadows near the market place.  The Ubara took pity on him.  She requested
me to help put a blanket on him as he slept in the cold.   I was not too thrilled at this but 
helped her none the less as it was in keeping with her customarily misplaced empathy for the 
downtrodden.  I thought he should be left to freeze.

A short while later, a Free Woman and myself, bored to tears one winter day, went to the 
meadows.  We tied up Kotch as he slept off a drunken melee from the night before, and threw
him into the Olni river.  We were really expecting him to go down like a stone but he floated up
like a bobber.   To our consternation, we watched as he peacefully floated down stream on his
back fast asleep.  We waved goodbye to him.

We heard he was picked up by some children who were sitting on the Olni riverbank in 
Vonda.  So much for getting rid of Kotch.  In fact he sounds like a disease.  I wonder if I can 
spread a rumor that he carries the plague?

BULLETIN JUST IN…Kotch is wearing the caste colors and uniform of the Scarlet's of Olni.  
To add to this enigma no warrior in Olni has ever seen him qualify with sword or bow. The 
warriors were at a loss to explain it.   Kotch is poised to infiltrate our Scarlet's.  You see, I 
have been told that Kotch is really from Treve.

_______________________

06  FOREST PORT

THE GOREAN MAN
Trials and Tribulations of a Cock Gone Wild

By Dawsen Paine
                                                                           ?
Our mighty midget ubara asked that I attempt tae write something fer the paper, I dinnea ken 
why she thought I should, fer the kings ken that the woman turns blue anytime i speak tae 
her. But here gaes, fer those of ye that cannae understand me normal brogue I will write in 
yer more plain languages.

I will attempt to delve into matters of which I have become vastly familiar with in our Gorean 
world:  Women.   In this hopefully some ladies and lasses may be enlightened on some 
things, and it is my hope that some of our men will be as well.  To begin with a few things are 
commonly known here in our world of Gor. Free Women are accorded not total freedom, as 
this IS a mans world, but MORE freedom.  They are to be respected, and cherished, even 
loved.  They are our mothers and our counterparts in our Gorean world.   Though they are 



NOT our equal.

I hear the grumbles starting already mixed in with the vast cheering of my fellow men.  I hear 
the Ubara calling me a dick head too.  However, let me point out that this is a fact in Gor.  
Plain and concisely a certainty.   Ladies please understand the place and position YOU have 
chosen to RP in: Gor.  This is NOT Earth.  That said there are things you must understand 
and accept, for you are free in Gor only because a man has not seen fit YET to put you to 
your knees.  Allow me to help you stay on your feet.

Free women were often jealous even cruel to Slave girls, perhaps it is because they envy the 
freedom of a slave girl to express her desires? Perhaps it is that a free woman sees women in
general diminished by the acceptance of a slave girl to their life, who knows?  That said 
however, Free women while perhaps not being happy that their companion may choose to 
make use of a slave would not EVER deign to tell HIM of her displeasure in the fact, she 
would not seek to even discuss such with him, for fear of angering him enough that he himself
would then in turn put her to HER knees.  For as I said this is Gor and it IS a mans world.

The flip side of this is that a gorean man would so treasure and cherish his companion, his 
free woman that he would also not deign to ever EVER flaunt his use of a slave before her.  
As she would not discuss such with him, he had enough sense not to light the fuse either.  
Such was and should simply be understood: that a free woman respected her companion 
enough to turn a blind eye to his doings, and he had enough respect for her to do what he did 
without using it to batter her emotionally.

In other words, Ladies if you expect your man to have no one but you, catch a seat on a 
voyage of acquisition and once at earth, get off the ship.  And men, do not be so insensitive to
your woman that you seek to flaunt and harm her with your gorean male rights. For I assure 
you that such cruelty even though towards a female, is NOT Gorean.  

Now men it is time to touch on another thing I come across often that seems to be a matter 
for debate or is possibly a matter that is only debated because many have not educated 
themselves to the rights of a free woman.   A free woman has the right to have an opinion, 
and to be outspoken.  it is her right to say virtually anything she wishes, provided it is not 
threatening to a man.

This means that a woman has every right as a free to insult a man, she can call you names, 
she can wish vile things to happen to you, she can pray for miracles that will make your cock 
fall off into your paga!! IT IS HER RIGHT AS A FREE WOMAN! And really men think about it,  
when she has so few other rights are we really such a weak lot that we would or even should 
begrudge her that one small bit?

What it really boils down to is this: it is her RIGHT to say what she wishes.  Our attitude as 
men should be one that is amused at her show of spit and vinegar. After all are we not gorean
men? and if you answer yes, then should you not then be able to withstand a mere womans 
ire and words?  Do you not show yourself as actually weaker to accept her words as having 
enough weight to cause you great grief or anger? No men show yourself as a Gorean by 
being man enough to withstand her words with nothing more than an amused smile.      

Read more:   xxx



FOREST PORT CHRONICLE
Editor: Ubara Nyurahlee Kai of Forest Port

______________________

07  VIGO

RANDOM THOUGHTS
by Śσþɧϊα  Ƒαгєℓℓα
                                          
If you will remember, last week a personal ad was placed by an unknown source who left it on
my desk, along with payment for it. Shortly after the paper was published, I was approached 
by a stranger on the dock. He had more cryptic words to give me. After the whole affair was 
over, I went back to my office and wrote it all down to publish here. If you have any knowledge
about this man or what he wanted, please contact the High Magistrate, he has been fully 
informed and is looking into the incident. In the mean time. be very careful what you drink, just
as a precaution. �

As mentioned in the last issue of The Vigo Times, I was considering going to a bi-weekly 
publication. I asked for comments, pros and cons and only received one, suggesting that a bi-
weekly paper was probably best because people are too busy to provide me with weekly 
reports, articles or information. Therefore, there will NOT be an issue published next hand. 
The next issue will be published on March 27th, unless some situation arises that warrants a 
special edition. 

Read more: xxx

THE VIGO TIMES
7TH EDITION - March 06, 2013
Śσþɧϊα  Ƒαгєℓℓα - Editor-in-Chief
_______________________

08  PORT COS

ENKARA SARDAR FAIR

Goreans, but mostly Merchants, from pasangs around attended this Merchant Fair. Many 
came for the Merchant Meeting.  They opened with nominations and a voted was taken on 
five merchants to sit on the newly created Elders Council. 

 The purpose of the council is for merchants that have extensive knowledge of their caste, 
guide and help new merchants, who will oversee implementation of Merchant Laws and put 
on the next meeting at the next fair.  The new Elder Council members are:

Lady Ehnnanola Bogbat -Turia
Maxim Monigal - Turia
DM (Seamus Darkmatter)
Sir Gunnkel of Port Cos



Keith Himura - Port Jad
Harvey Stovall
Rayah Marenwolf 

There was a tie between Maxium Monigal and our own Admin, so both were put on the 
council.  The masses shouted to have Lady Rayah Marenwolf on the council and they started 
shouting she had their votes as well.  Lady Ehnnanola Bogbat "the more the merrier and the 
Council went from 5 Elders to 7 members.

Read more:   xxx

THE PORT COS CHRONICLE
Editor: storm, slave to Mercy Riiser

______________________

09  DAHIBA (GER)

[OOC] MARKTTAG IN DAHIBA

Tal Goreaner,

am 21.03.2012, also nächste Woche Donnerstag, wird in Dahiba ein Markttag stattfinden. Alle
Händler und am Handel interessierte sind eingeladen die Waren in Augenschein zu nehmen 
und natürlich ihre hart erarbeiteten Tarsk sinnvoll anzulegen.

Offizieller Beginn ist 21:00 Uhr. Händler welche einen festen Stand möchten melden sich bitte
kurz bei mir per IM. 

Sichere Wege
Pascha Barus con Dahiba
(Dietrich Boucher)
______________________

12   THE REST

No news or new issues at the moment from TREVE (THE TREVIAN TRIBUNE),  the 
THARNA NEW TIMES SCROLL, ARCADIAN MESSENGER,  THE TURIAN GAZETTE, the 
CRIMSON SCROLL (Official Scroll of the Crimson Sword Outlaws),   the LANDA HERALD, 
RORUS (THE RORUS CHRONICLE™),  JAHESA (JAHESA CHRONICLE) and  THE 
SOARING HERLIT (THE HERLIT CRIER).

_________________________________________

##    TRADE

13     TRUE SOUTHERN TRADE ALLIANCE  (STA)

The true Southern Trade Alliance is a trade alliance of southern Gorean cities and oases only 



(and associates of the Vosk region) and has nothing to to with Turia. 

MAGNA CARTA

The Citizens of the TRUE SOUTHERN TRADE ALLIANCE, in league to form a more perfect 
coalition, establish Justice, insure domestic Tranquility, provide for trade with safe passage, 
promote the general  well-being, and secure the Blessings of the Priest Kings to ourselves 
and our Posterity, do  prescribe and validate this: 

We proclaim to work together towards trade support to unify the south against invaders seen  
from any entity especially from  the North that disrupts our mutual trade investments within 
our Ports, Cities and Oases, for peace and prosperity and the protection of our trade routes.

Read more:   xxx

14  HOUSE OF YUROKI COMPANIES

#   COINS FOR THE OASIS OF KLIMA

by Wendie

Coming upon the Oasis of Klima after days of journeying through the wastes of the Tahari , 
your eyes are pleased to feast upon the verdant lands of the Oasis of Klima.

Walking through the palm trees we left our Kalilla to replenish their water only the pack kalilla 
were driven on to the city. Its tall towers with cupola is reminiscent of many cities in the Tahari.
The trade caravan of the House of Yuroki did excellent trade It was also arranged for theHoY 
to re-mint some of the old coins which the hoy mint had produced some years earlier.

#   SCRIBE SLAVE MOON IS FREE WOMAN NOW

The slave formally known as Moon has been given papers of manumission . With these 
papers she has left the house of Yuroki. We wish her well .

#    SEEKING MERCENARIES, AGENTS AND MERCHANTS   

The House of Yuroki Companies (HoY) is looking to recruit Mercenaries. They will be used to 
escort Hoy caravans throughout Gor and protect the banks.

Remuneration is by the  4 Hands ranging from 1 silver to 1 gold depending on the work 
required .
Merchants are also required to further the interests of the house of hoy remuneration is 
negotiable. 



Agents in other cities are also required. 

#    THE HOUSE OF HOY JOB OFFERS

 BANKERS / COIN MERCHANTS REQUIRED 

Applications are invited for the post of" Banker"  and (coin) merchant  in the below listed cities

THE CITY OF OLNI 
CITY OF LANDA

Duties will include 
Normal banking duties
Keeping of records - ledger
Exchange of coins 
checking of coins for quality 
checking for rare coins 
contracts for trade 

Apprentices accepted too.

Applications to the House of HoY (Rarius Yuroki)

15   CURRENCY EXCHANGE RATES HOY BANK

The base unit of exchange rates are the coins of the city of Ar.

The gold tarn disk of Ar is considered to be the standard by which other cities, such as Ko-Ro-
Ba and Port Kar. set the value of their own coinage. It is worth, generally, 10 silver tarsks, but 
standardization is slight due to the shaving or splitting of the coin as well as faulty scales that 
contribute to the debasing of the coinage. (pg. 155, Rogue of Gor)

_______________________________________________

##    ADVERTISEMENT

#   LADY JJ'S ART GALLERY IN OLNI

Welcome to my Art gallery. I have many sketches on view of people who you may recognize 
so please feel free to drop in any time you wish to look round. I am  adding new ones all the 
time so keep visiting.  For Olni residents I charge just ten coppers for a sketch of a single 
person. so why not have one done of yourself, your loved one or your slave. Or even all three 
as they make wonderful gifts. My gallery is in the square besides the bank building in Olni so 
please come along.

Lady JJ



# GOREAN CAMPUS

DANCE COMPETITION

Date:  Saturday, March 30th, 2013
Time:  1 PM slt 
< GPR will broadcast the event live  >

First eight(8)  registrations received will be guaranteed a position,  2 alternates will be 
selected.  Entry is on a first come, first register basis.  

A panel of neutral Judges will decide the winners by using scoring cards. 

Dancers will be judged on Gorean Styling, Creativity, Sexiness, Descriptiveness, Emoting.

Judges decision is final.

# GOREAN UNIVERSITY

The Gorean University
(previously Gorean Pleasure Silk University)
Educating Gor since 2008
Schedule of classes and events: http://www.localendar.com/public/GPSUStaff
http://slurl.com/secondlife/Serendipity%20Falls/135/95/25

#   GOREAN ACADEMY of AMBASSADORS (GAA)

We are an experienced academy based in the beautiful city of Port Olni 
(http://slurl.com/secondlife/Olni/127/8/507). 

Being an Ambassador, can make or break a cities, you are the first one they see on trade, 
and it is important to represent your city the best you can.  To understand the facts you need 
to know, about the city, what they trade in, there cultural believe.
These are free courses, open to the Free and slaves

At the moment we provide three types of course of students:
1)Ambassadors -8  levels in classroom classes
2) Slaves assistant for Ambassadors -3  levels in classroom classes
3)Geographers, Cartographers and Map-Makers - classroom classes
4) Ambassadors -  10 levels  self study course
5) Slaves assistant for Ambassadors -10 levels self study course



First class of 2013
#1 class  is at 8am slt and 4 slt  time, 8th of March 2013
# 3 class is at 10am slt and 6 slt time, 8th of March 2013
# 4 class is a self study, please contact the owners to enroll. and work at your own speed
 
- Graduation certificates for both your profile and for display  (examples) for all of the courses

- To enroll in the courses, please contact me, Hannah Sera Xavorin or my girl Opal 
(boo9boo ) or my companion Arcturus Xavorin

-Hannah Sera Xavorin and Arcturus Xavorin are  fluent in Portuguese / Brazilian

We recommend a good library for your research and studies,  We have an excellent for in 
Olni.

#     GOREAN LEGAL ACADEMY (GLA)

http://slurl.com/secondlife/Olni/127/8/507

LEGAL COURSES

Magistrate & Advocate Courses
Lady Janette Inglewood

-  GLA offers two main legal courses. 
There is no charge and courses are open to both free and slaves.  

1) GOREAN MAGISTRATE COURSE

-  eight, one hour classes and two pieces of written work. We cover issues such as the laws, 
sentencing, IC/OOC, court procedures, jurisdiction and day to day tasks. It is a friendly 
discursive style class.

-  graduation certificates for both your profile and for display
-  graduates receive a Magistrate's Wand of Office

-  next course will begin Mid-April for 8 weeks
classes each Monday at:
1pm OR 5pm SLT

2)  GOREAN ADVOCATE COURSE

-  eight,  one hour classes. 
It is based around RP trials. We focus on the law, courtroom procedure and tactics as we role-



play a series of case studies.
Two further cases are covered as written work.

-  graduation certificates for both your profile and for display
-  graduates receive a Law School Advocates Ring

-  next course will begin mid-April for 8 weeks
classes each Tuesday at:
1pm OR 5pm SLT

-  To enroll in the Magistrate and/or Advocate course, please contact me, Janette Inglewood 
or my girl Krista (krista1k)
-  info regarding GLA self study basic scribe course

Read more:  xxx

Gorean Legal Academy (GLA)
SCRIBE DIPLOMA COURSE
self-study  (version 3, 2013)
Lady Janette Inglewood

Thank you for your interest.

-  The Scribe Diploma Course is a self study course requiring written answers and essays. 
Each assignment is submitted to the tutor for marking. This course can be done at the 
learner's own pace.

-  Topics covered include: Caste, sub-Castes, Caste codes, first and second knowledge, 
language and the role of the Scribe. The course has been run for a long time now, with many 
excellent Scribes having completed it and it is also applicable for Scribe slaves.

-  There is no charge for this course and graduation certificates for both your profile and for 
display, as well as special commemorative jewellery, are awarded upon successful 
completion.

-  To commence this course, please contact me, Janette Inglewood or my girl Krista (krista1k).

Read more:    xxx

__________________________

##   ROLEPLAY

18   MILITARY PLANNING ON THE ASSAULT AT WINDSHEAR CRAG

The Regent Theoden, High General Tiberius Gemellus of the Arian Guard, and the Arian 
Commander Helios Lucretius Sabinus of the Kaelian Army, plan for the assault upon 



Windshear Crag.

[21:59:15] Theoden of Ar (theoden) would no sooner have the man Larl and Verity leave his 
quarters than to see both his High General and his Commander arrive. "Men." he would greet,
saluting them in the Ar fashion, and went straight behind the map desk, eager to get to work.

[22:01:56] Helios Lucretius Sabinus (jamie.northport) gave a nod of his head as he stated. 
"Tal Theoden..." eyes then looking towards Tiberius as he gave a nod, "Tal Tiberius..." he 
looked towards the map and then gave a scratch at the back of his head. "Seems soon 
enough we will be planning the 'check-mate' of Hochburg's Imperial Forces." he laughed a 
loud before taking position closer towards the war-spread.

[22:04:57] Tiberius Gemellus (forgotten.eleonara) entered into the room, a place he knew 
about as well as his own quarters though in truth he actually spent more time in the Regent’s 
apartments than he did his own. He would return the salute with a crisp gesture of his own 
before he would join them at the map table to see what devilry might present itself. “Regent” 
he would greet the man with a slight inclination of his head before he turned and spoke once 
more, “Commander Sabinus.” With a voice which was crisp and businesslike.

[22:08:38] Theoden of Ar (theoden) would once more have his High General Tiberius 
Gemellus, head of the Arian Guard, as well as Commander Helios of the Kaelian Army, 
gathered at his table. Sprawled out on the desk were small pieces, small blocks. There were 
now blocks on Arnaron's Passage, that were of a different color than the week before. Now 
they were red, the color of Ar. "We have made good progress with our decision on Arnaron's 
Passage last hand. To this I commend both of you for your insightful advice," his finger would 
point down onto the map and tap at Arnaron's Passage, a small valley that protruded out of 
the map. "We now hold the intiative. We are also now in the offensive. In the coming days we 
will push our advantage. And so we come at a cross roads. Decisions we have to make 
regarding the strategic placings of the military and where to strike next.

[22:15:11] Helios Lucretius Sabinus (jamie.northport): noticed the change in marker and he 
had began to assess the coming block-ways. What may present themselves as positions of 
the next battle and too what may be the weak-points of their forces. He looked upon the Map 
for a moments time before stating. "With the intiative and on the offensive I would suggest we 
direct ourselves to take high-land as such would be the most difficult for our legions to 
penetrate. Though with the coming terrain before Hochburg there are so many series of hill 
ranges..." it seemed most was high land, of course some land still considerably lower.

[22:22:41] Tiberius Gemellus (forgotten.eleonara) studied the map before them, his own aides
would come and replicate the same within his office so that the two were ever in sync. Idly his
eyes drifted from the flags and markers there, the brightness of their gaze lingering slightly 
only Arnaron’s passage before it drifted onwards to other marks. As the Regent spoke he 
would incline his head graciously, a slight murmur of dissent slipping from his lips though also 
were the statements of gratitude mixed within since Theoden had complimented them both. 
Tiberius marked the Commander’s words with a slight grunt, he scowled at Hochburg for a 
moment before he spoke, “Let us not over reach ourselves nor is it wise to become 
complacent with our position. We are actually of higher elevation than that of Hochburg, by 
the nature of position within the mountains, so in truth any ground that we take now is by 



rights the high ground.” He chuckled slightly as he splayed two fingers and tapped them upon 
the map, both nails clicked against spots upon the board. “Before we sweep forward let us 
turn our gaze upon these places, else the enemy may well sweep forward and all will be lost. 
However Windshear Crag is not a place for tarn, thus it will be a place where the day will be 
won by ground forces alone.”

[22:29:49] Theoden of Ar (theoden): "Yes, the high ground...." he would murmur as he looked 
upon the map. It was typical Arian academy training, it was the doctrine of the Arian forces. 
Seize the high ground, win the war. But such doctrines taught in the academy in Ar were 
based on normal plains and hills such as that around Ar. A mountainous region such as the 
Voltai... it seemed everywhere was the high ground. "Advanced scouts have reported that 
Windshear Crag does seem rather to be at a higher altitude than the Ruins of Rowansburg. " 
he would offer, before turning his head and listening to his High General. "And yes, you are 
correct in that whichever spot we take, will inevitably be higher ground than that of where 
Hochburg is based. But let us think upon your words of not overreaching ourselves. I do think 
that this is good to keep in mind." he would point to Rowansburg, "If we take these ruins, we 
would be closer to Hochburg and ending the war quickly. But... like I have said in the week 
prior, these ruins are an urban environment, with many decrepid ruins where their troops 
could lay traps and ambushes. Were we to fail there, the enemy can always strike from our 
rear, from Windshear Crag. Preliminary scout reports have indicated that their armies were 
massing near the Ruins of Rowansburg, and so, most of our defenses are aimed in that 
direction south east. Not many are aimed to the north east, towards Windshear Crag. We 
might be flanked easily by their forces if they were to attack there. As for tarns, I believe both 
areas would not be optimal for the use of our tarn calvalry. You are right in that they would 
both have to be assaulted by ground forces... the Crags have fierce winds where tarns would 
not fly, and the ruins are well protected and hidden from fliers. " He would pause and look to 
the two men for any additional input before he went on

[22:35:29] Helios Lucretius Sabinus (jamie.northport): looked upon the map he would 
examine the area of high-land his eyes were considering. That of which had been the area 
that was further detailed by General Tiberius. "Very well, I can see what you mean - that none 
of which would even matter if as said we were rushed from the side. Should our intent be to 
lock the mid-point of the battle-field and retain a solid shield against any miscalculations then I
would agree that Windshear Crag." he heard of Rowansburg and too considered the point. It 
was a mountainside that would allow them near view of the City that lies awaiting their 
devastation. "Ground forces in both areas would surely put our more tactical, structured 
legions at benefit. Though too our tarn calvaries are swift our Men are most brutal upon land."

[22:38:00] Milk (marlene.lynwood) woke with a start, looking around dazed and remember 
falling to sleep in the gardern against Theoden's legs. Milk would blink a little and supposed 
he brought her back while she slept. Milk became quickly aware of voices... mens voices, 
among them Theoden's. Milk bit her lip a little and held silent and remained in the side room 
out of the way as she listened somewhat, leaning a bit against the inner archway but mostly 
kept herself out of sight, atleast for now, knowing she had better not interrupt the meeting. Her
thoughts plaguing her once more as she kept to herself, offering a lean and tip of her head to 
peer out briefly.

[22:41:37] Tiberius Gemellus (forgotten.eleonara) sighed as he eyed the Ruins of 
Rowansburg, his fingers reaching upwards to pinch the bridge of his nose as the air billowed 



from his lips. Slowly he would ponder the map as he straightened; the free fingers of his other
hand would tap along his gladius with an almost rhythmical staccato. “I wonder, have they put 
all their eggs into one basket as the saying goes. They have heavily fortified the ruins no 
doubt by now, they expect an attack and we may yet give them one. But it is better not to be 
where your enemy expects and by now they have no doubt dug in with supplies in such a 
place. I say let them, soldiers get bored if they are away from home without the constant 
discipline of battle to keep their sense sharp. And boredom oft leads to stupidity. And in truth, I
would never suggest a frontal assault upon the ruins, if we could go elsewhere and strike at 
the heart of the beast. The Crag and then farther to the northeast there.. then south along this
route, “he would indicate the passage from the markers to the point just directly north of 
Hochburg, “It completely isolates the Ruins and it strikes at the heart of our enemy. Either 
they will have to pull the forces from the ruins to counter our attack elsewhere, or they will be 
cut off. “

[22:48:45] Theoden of Ar (theoden) would hear of Helios and looked down onto the map. 
Indeed, it would be tempting in such difficult terrain to make it a steady war. On flatter land, 
armies and units could march here and there much quickly, and it would reward muchly the 
man who made daring and risky rapid movements to win the battle. Such daring movements 
might not work here in the mountains, where due to the nature of the terrain, it was difficult to 
move troops forward and up the various mountainous paths to get to their destinations. 
Indeed, battles and skirmishes were not done every couple of days here, but rather it 
seemed, every hand. It took awhile for both sides to muster enough forces up the rocky and 
bottlenecked terrain to force their way into enemy fortifications. It seemed the way things were
going, this war would be huge tug of war, with steady movements back and forth, with each 
battle won each hand, afterwards would there be a hardening of defenses and fortifications 
upon the newly acquired strategic area. His eyes caught the tip of his Milk's head, peeping 
out, and he noticed his slave had woken up. Indeed, he had carried her himself after she had 
fallen asleep in the gardens back to their quarters and tucked her into his bed. He would 
though, turn back his attention to his High General and listened to what he had to say. And 
truly was his words of great wisdom, of what the High General would say. "Yes.... yes I see." 
he would hold his index finger across his lower lip as he followed his eyes along the path that 
Tiberius would draw figuratively upon the map. Sidestepping the entrenched Hochburgian and
Maelstrom armies at the Ruins and diving then into the heart of the city. "Yes, flanking 
them...." he would murmur. Ah, such great training the Arian Academy as instructed into his 
officers. What Instructor Korus would love to see now... on one hand, one of his lectures on 
capturing the high ground, and the other, one of his lectures on flanking the enemy. "Yes , I do
see how it would be most advantageous to just side step their basket of eggs, as you call it, 
and just hit the Crag. And I too prefer us to cover all of our flanks first, capturing the middle 
ground of this theater, before we make offensives. " He would stand up, and then look to the 
both of them. "Alright what will it be? Final decisions and advice, or thoughts? Windshear 
Crag or Ruins of Rowansburg?"

[22:55:11] Helios Lucretius Sabinus (jamie.northport) eyes followed the route that Tiberius had
set out with his hand. He had began to see his plan muster as he pointed a curve around the 
position of Rowansburg. "Touche' General, it seems the best route as discussed." he would 
then look upon Theoden as he gave his thought-out opinion. "I believe it best to follow with 
the suggestion of Tiberius, taking the Crag and then pursuing to flank before we reach 
Rowansburg. By that point we will have secured our middle-point and too the front-line. At 
present time they could still infiltrate us from a weak point and we will have secured that if we 



take the Crag over any other position as of yet." he looked towards the map and gave a nod 
of his head at his final decisioning over the matter looking then towards tiberius for his words 
on such.

[22:56:17] Milk (marlene.lynwood) caught the glance from Theoden and would duck her head 
back in, after the brief glance was turned away and turn, leaning her back up against the wall.
the sound of their voices carried to her but honestly paid no real attention to the business of 
men. So caught up in the thought of Theoden taking a companion , was her fear and worry 
and sting of what to Milk's naive mind took it to mean. Milk absently plucked at the white 
material wrapped about her body absently, her eyes falling to the tunic she had made for him 
then and swept a hand down to pick it up from the basket, now soiled from where she 
dropped it out the window... now returned. Milk would slide her back down along the wall till 
she sat on the floor, waiting till the meeting was finished, pulling a few twigs and leaves from 
the tunic now in her lap.

[23:02:09] Tiberius Gemellus (forgotten.eleonara) frowned once more as he studied the 
Ruins, “It is obvious they consider it the better point in which to fortify, I wonder what it is 
about men that we cling to such things as stone and mortar even though they crumble from 
ages past. Were the ruins closer to Kaelus no doubt we would have clamored towards it and 
tried to make it our own, so conditioned are we for stout walls.” A slight smirk would curl along
his lips as he voiced an idle thought, “The Crag at least, even if we sweep across to take the 
Ruins later they will expect a frontal assault. And we may well give them enough show to 
expect it.. right up till the moment we shove our swords into their side. But that is for a latter 
discussion for it might well turn lengthy to be certain. Send the troops towards the Crag, 
Regent, and let us hope it will be a success so that we might continue to move forward. Ar 
could use another vassal state.”

[23:11:19] Theoden of Ar (theoden) would notice Milk's tip of her head disappearing behind 
the lush crimson curtains and would make note to visit her after the meeting was done, to see
how she was doing. He knew she was feeling a little off ever since it was made known to her 
that he would take on a companion. The barbarian probably just needed to be educated on 
the gorean customs of such... Theoden had never had a companion before, and thus it was 
obviously not known to her. Theoden would nod as he heard Commander Helios' words, as 
well as High General Tiberius' words. Both of his men suggesting to move forward on the 
Crag. One thing that Tiberius did say echoed in the back of his mind though. What was it that 
made them cling so hard to the Ruins of Rowansburg? It couldn't have been sentimentality... 
the city was an ancient one and disconnected from Hochburgian past. Perhaps it was just that
they wished to lie a trap within the ruins and destroy their armies there. Or perhaps they were 
guarding a secret, deep within the ruins. Instantly he thought about Cor Tarrant, and his 
search for what he claimed to be a token of power, the Starstone, he called it. Though many 
would just call him a madman, and Theoden himself having ambivalence towards such 
superstitions... it would not hurt to send an excavation team to the ruins, once they inevitably 
have to lay siege to it, over the course of the war. "It is decided then, " he declared. "To the 
Windshear Crag it is. High General, move the Arian Guard towards the small mountain 
passage to the northwest of the Crag. Try to give the new Captain Alexander a unit to guide 
as well, and see how well he does with a unit under his command. Commander Helios, move 
the main Kaelian army up the broad and steady path to the southwest of the Crag. Perhaps 
we can attack them with a pincer movement, with the main Kaelian army drawing their 
attentions as they march up the main path, and the smaller Arian guard sneaking in the more 



hidden pathways and hitting their flanks. " he would nod once or twice to himself as he 
rethought over what he said, and it indeed was acceptable for him. "Good work men, good 
input. Win me this battle. Dismissed."

[23:19:38] Tiberius Gemellus (forgotten.eleonara) inclined his head, indicating that he would 
do as he was directed before he turned to follow the Commander from the room. He paused 
for a moment but a few feet from the table and saluted the Regent once more in that crisp 
military fashion. “I’ll direct our Hero to his new duties, no doubt he will be eager to test his 
teeth.” He quipped with his customary dry wit before he turned and departed from the 
apartments.

Read more:   http://www.gor-sl.com/index.php/topic,13550.0.html

__________________________

##   KNOWLEDGE

19   TRIVIA

True or false: Typically, the branding of a slave is celebrated, an extremely personal event 
between a Master and slave.

"The girls are usually branded impersonally, perfunctorily, as cattle. Though they feel their 
mark intensely physically, it is felt, interestingly, even more intensely, more profoundly, 
psychologically; not unoften it, in itself, radically transforms their self-images, their 
personalities; they are then only slaves, not permitted their own wills, rightless, at the bidding 
of masters; the mark is an impersonal designation; this is understood by the girls; when she is
marked she understands herself not to be marked by a given man for a given man, to be 
uniquely his, but rather, so to speak, that she is marked for all men; to all men she is a slave 
girl; usually, of course, only one among them, at a given time, will be her master; the brand is 
impersonal..." .
(Tribesmen of Gor, page 40)

These trees grow primarily in the barrens, along the banks of small streams or sluggish rivers.
They are white-barked, some fifty feet tall with shimmering green leaves. What are these 
trees?

   "On that rise there were two trees, white-barked trees, some fifty feet tall, with shimmering 
green leaves. They stood within some thirty to forty feet of one another and both were 
outlined dramatically against the sky.
   'What?' asked Cuwignaka.
   I stared, tremblingly, at the lonely pair of trees. "The trees," I said. "The trees." They were 
Hogarthe trees, named for Hogarthe, one of the early explorers in the area of the Barrens. 
They are not uncommon in the vicinity of water in the Barrens, usually growing along the 
banks of small streams or muddy, sluggish rivers. Their shape is very reminiscent of poplar 
trees on Earth, to which, perhaps, in virtue of seeds brought to the Counter-Earth, they may 
be related." (Blood Brothers of Gor, page 344)



This tree is specially bred to produce long, dangling loops of interwoven blossoms which 
drape from the curved branches. There are cluster upon cluster of blooms, which procide a 
subtle, delicate pattern of shades and hues. What is this tree?

"And so we sat with our backs against the flower tree in the House of Saphrar, merchant of 
Turia. I looked at the lovely, dangling loops of interwoven blossoms which hung from the 
curved branches of the tree. I knew that the clusters of flowers which, cluster upon cluster, 
graced those linear, hanging stems, would each be a bouquet in itself, for the trees are so 
bred that the clustered flowers emerge in subtle, delicate patterns of shades and hues."
(Nomads of Gor, page 224)

You are a citizen of a conquering city. Prisoners, defeated warriors, are being marched into 
the city. A call goes out "march them beneath a yoke!" What does this mean?

"'Did you march them beneath a yoke?' I asked. This is usually formed of three spears, two 
upright and the third bound horizontally across the first two. The prisoners are then usually 
marched in a long line, two abreast, between the uprights. They cannot pass under the 
horizontal spear, a weapon of their enemy, without lowering their heads and bending their 
backs. Some warriors choose to die rather than do this."
(Mercenaries of Gor, page 151)

Between the sleen and the tarsk, which animal is considered the filthiest beast?

"The sleen is one of the least fastidious of Gorean animals. It commonly makes the tarsk, 
usually thought of as a filthy animal, seem like an epicure."
(Players of Gor, page 315)

The Spring Equinox marks the New Year in most Gorean Cities. Name two places that Spring 
is NOT the beginning of the New Year in Gor. 

"The piercing of the ears of women, only of slave girls, of course, was a custom of distant 
Turia, famed for its wealth and its nine great gates. It lay on the southern plains of Gor, far 
below the equator, the hub of an intricate pattern of trade routes. Some two or three years 
ago it had fallen to barbarians, nomadic warriors, and many of its citizens, in flight from the 
city, had escaped north. With them had come certain articles, techniques and customs. One 
could tell a Turian because he insisted on celebrating the New Year at the summer solstice, 
for instance."
(Captive of Gor, pages 162-163)

"Most Gorean cities use the Spring Equinox as the date of the New Year. Turia, however, 
uses the Summer Solstice. The Spring Equinox, incidentally, is also used for the New Year by 
the Rune-Priests of the North, who keep the calendars of Torvaldsland."
(Marauders of Gor, page 60)

"The Wagon Peoples war among themselves, but once in every two hands of years, there is a



time of gathering of the peoples, and this, I had learned, was that time. In the thinking of the 
Wagon Peoples it is called the Omen Year, though the Omen Year is actually a season, rather
than a year, which occupies a part of two of their regular years, for the Wagon Peoples 
calculate the year from the Season of Snows to the Season of Snows; Turians, incidentally, 
figure the year from summer solstice to summer solstice; Goreans generally, on the other 
hand, figure the year from vernal equinox to vernal equinox, their new year beginning, like 
nature's, with the spring..."
(Nomads of Gor, page 11)

"It was now near the end of the first passage hand, that following En'Kara, in which occurs the
Spring Equinox. The Spring Equinox, in Port Kar, as well as in most other Gorean cities, 
marks the New Year. In the chronology of Ar it was now the year 10,120. I had been in Port 
Kar for some seven Gorean months."
(Raiders of Gor, page 129)

(taken from Sari's Daily "Quote from the Books" Trivia for March 2013)

_______________________________________________

##   ONLINISMS OF THE WEEK

20   TRUE OR FALSE?

A freewoman could be treated as a slave in the privacy of her companions home

TRUE

(Gor is a mans world and how he treated his women in his home was up to him.  Each 
companionship was different)

 "This harsh treatment, incidentally, when she is thought to deserve it, may even be inflicted 
on a Free Companion, in spite of the fact that she is free and usually much loved. According 
to the Gorean way of looking at things a taste of the slave ring is thought to be occasionally 
beneficial to all women, even the exalted Free Companions.
   Thus when she has been irritable or otherwise troublesome even a Free Companion may 
find herself at the foot of the couch looking forward to a pleasant night on the stones, stripped,
with neither mat nor blanket, chained to a slave ring precisely as though she were a lowly 
slave girl.
   It is the Gorean way of reminding her, should she need to be reminded, that she, too, is a 
woman, and thus to be dominated, to be subject to men. Should she be tempted to forget this 
basic fact of Gorean life the slave ring set in the bottom of each Gorean couch is there to 
refresh her memory. Gor is a man's world." --Priest-Kings of Gor, pages 63-64

Slave wine would have to be administered monthly or it was ineffective.

FALSE

(In the first few books, slave wine lasted several months, so it was repeated frequently. As 



time went on, the Physicians developed better formulas. The slave wine became effective for 
an indefinite period of time. In fact, until a "releaser" was given to allow the slave to be bred. It
is, however, still given on a regular basis as a reminder to the slave of her slavery...and "just 
in case" it's not an indefinite fix for her.)

"Slave wine is bitter, intentionally so. Its effect lasts for more than a Gorean month. I did not 
wish the females to conceive. A female slave is taken off slave wine only when it is her 
master's intention to breed her." --Marauders of Gor, page 25

"The effect of the slave wine endures several cycles, or moons; it may be counteracted by 
another drink, a smooth, sweet beverage, which frees the girl's body for the act of the male 
slave, or, in unusual cases, should she be freed, to the act of the lover; slave girls, 
incidentally, are almost never freed on Gor; they are too delicious and desirable to free; only a
fool, it is commonly said, would free one." --Slave Girl of Gor, page 72

"She did not need the sip root, of course, for, as she had pointed out, she had had some 
within the moon, and, indeed, the effect of sip root, in the raw state, in most women, is three 
or four moons. In the concentrated state, as in slave wine, developed by the caste of 
physicians, the effect is almost indefinite, usually requiring a releaser, as suggested, for its 
remission, usually administered, to a slave, in what is called the breeding wine, or the 'second
wine.'" --Blood Brothers of Gor, page 367

   "'Slave wine,' he said.
   'Need I drink that?' I asked, apprehensively.
   'Unless you have had slave wine,' he said, 'I have no intention of taking you through the 
streets clad as you are. Suppose you are raped.'
   I put the flask, which he had opened, to my lips. Its opening was large enough to drink freely
from. 'It is bitter!' I said, touching my lips to it.
   'It is the standard concentration, and dosage,' he said, 'plus a little more, for assurance. Its 
effect is indefinite, but it is normally renewed annually, primarily for symbolic purposes.'
   I could not believe how bitter it was. I had learned from Susan, whom I had once questioned
on the matter, the objectives and nature of slave wine. It is prepared from a
derivative of sip root. The formula, too, I had learned, at the insistence of masters and 
slavers, had been improved by the caste of physicians within the last few years. It was now, 
for most practical purposes, universally effective. Too, as Drusus Rencius had mentioned, its 
effects, at least for most practical purposes, lasted indefinitely." --Kajira of Gor, page 136

"Slave wines have been developed by the caste of physicians to regulate and control slave 
breeding. The wines are effective. The effect of most lasts several years, but the dose is 
commonly renewed annually, often on the evening before the master's birthday." --Players of 
Gor, page 256

Slaves were common in Gor
FALSE

(they actually made up a small percentage of the general population in Gor.  The numbers of 
slaves  seen in SL Gor and on personal chains are grossly unbalanced and exaggerated 
compared to the books and unrealistic)



Normally only about one in forty or so Gorean women in the cities is enslaved. Free Gorean 
women, incidentally, enjoy a prestige and status which, it seems to me, is higher than that of 
the normal Earth woman." (Explorers of Gor, page 529)

_____________

##     ABOUT THE NEW VOICE OF GOR

The Landa Times is to become the NEW VOICE OF GOR (since issue 72).

The reasons for this are the former VOICE OF GOR Is one of the oldest publications of 
second life Gor. Many Goreans have come to know it and its editor Verona Lorgsval.

Verona does not longer publish the Voice of Gor which was based in the city of Olni. Her 
mission statement  for the paper was:

"The Voice of Gor is a cross sim Gorean wide newspaper.  It is designed to promote and 
increase Cross Sim Role play and communication. The Voice of Gor strives to ensure that all 
parties are contacted ahead of time; however, occasionally a city will object to what was 
written. Any city is free to write a rebuttal or send in their own news."  

THE NEW VOICE OF GOR is available:

for members of the group Cartographers and Explorers of Gor (about 1811 members)
for members of the group BTB Goreans (about 705 members)
for members of the group Alliance of Valkyrie Panthers (about 1488 members)
for members of the group Gorean Information and Notices (about 125 members)

in the Gor Hub (near the map there)  
http://slurl.com/secondlife/0%200%20Acajou/191/148/3009

in the City Port of Olni (gate house)  http://slurl.com/secondlife/Olni/127/8/507

In Forest Port (docks)  http://slurl.com/secondlife/Forest%20Port/186/230/3251

in Tharna (skybox) http://slurl.com/secondlife/Tharna/40/108/4044

in Tarnwald (docks) http://slurl.com/secondlife/City%20of%20Tarnwald/251/133/1013

in the Gorean campus (besides the gallery)  http://slurl.com/secondlife/Serena
%20Aquarius/8/125/22

in Landa (docks) http://slurl.com/secondlife/Isle%20of%20Landa/0/18/26

If you want to have a dispenser of the  NEW VOICE OF GOR (6 prims, not transfer) on your 
sim, please contact Yuroki Uriza



The NEW VOICE OF GOR  http://www.gorean-forums.com/


